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ie sat in the carriage with his elbows on the table, he could
i hear the farewell strains of the Don hymn,
But the train had not travelled many miles from Novo-
takass when through the window he saw the advance
jatrols of Bavarian cavalry, A group of horsemen was
iding at the side of the railway track, coming towards the
rain, Leaning forward, his eyebrows knitted, Pantaleimon
matched the hoofs of the horses triumphantly treading the
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Don earth, After they had passed he sat for a long time
in his seat, brcathii heavily, his back to the
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